poet's inventiveness in yain and wittf ever-mounting despair. Then,
suddenly a glimmer of light had come to him, in an idea so wild that
he must have put it from him if his case had not been such that he could
discard no hope however extravagant.
Scarcely daring to reflect upon it lest its futility should become too
- apparent, he quitted the tabernacle in a fever of sudden haste, and
defying the ban which forbade him to quit ?the galley, he had himself
pulled ashore in the long-boat which waited alongside. There, at the
encampment on the beach, on a pretence that he required it in the
service of Dragut, he obtained after some argument a horse. He was
without hat or doublet, in trunks and hose of a deep wine colour, with
grey boots of soft leather, laced at the side and turned over at the knee.
To protect his head against the ardour of the sun, he tied a white
kerchief about his long chestnut locks, and thus accoutred rode away
south along the shore.                                                             *
He came back after some hours, to be met by a raging Dragut, who,
refusing to listen to anything that he might say, ordered him incon-
tinently to be put into irons for his disregard of the condition on which
he enjoyed the freedom of the galley.
Prospero had resigned himself. He was the better able to do so
because nis quest had been far from fruitless, and in the hours of dark-
ness, as he lay there on deck in his chains, he gave his mind to a per-
fection of the notion with which he had been inspired. Over-night he
thought Dragut would have cooled from his anger, and he was confi-
dent that a word that he would send him must compel the Corsair's
attention. To this thought he awoke at the mueddin's call, and lay
listening to the murmur of the breeze in the tamarisks and the silken
rustle of the tide on the silver strand.
Soon followed other and more violent sounds. After the pious
opening of the new day came a bustle through all the fleet in preparation
for departure from this station.
An air of sullenness reigned aboard Dragut's galleasse, and would
be reigning similarly, no doubt, aboard the others. The Moslem
crews could not look complacently upon an escape that was indis-
tinguishable from defeat, or upon a three-hundred-league journey
overland, which most of them would have to perform on foot, since
such camels and horses as they might procure at Bou Ghara and else-
where would be used by the officers and the baggage they might save.
Dragut, fierce of aspect, made intermittent appearances on the
poop to issue his ill-humoured orders, and it was as a result of one of
these that presently a sloop came alongside, out of which Prospero
beheld the vast bulk of Sinan-el-Sanim heaving itself aboard. Wheez-
ing and squealing, the eunuch rolled across the vestibule towards the
companion, and there checked as Dragut appeared at the head of it to
apostrophize him savagely.
"What make you here, Sinan ?   I did not send for you.   Back to
your galley, to make ready to take up anchor, and send the woman to
_ me here at once, as you were ordered.   At once.   Do you hear me ?*'
r      * 'T hear you, Dragut," the eunuch raged back at him, squealing. "I
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